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all over bhe world uianb bhe same 
fallings." ob bhe oabel festival in 
nbhens Greece, arbisbs from world 
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Woe to the hand that shed this costly blood! 
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Domestic fury and fierce civil strife 
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And dreadful objects so familiar 
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Their infants quarter’d with the hands of war; 
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Cry 'Havoc,' and let slip the dogs of war; 
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With carrion men, groaning for burial. ~ wiiiiam Shakespeare 
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THEN and NOW 


by kevin c. pyle • source: FAIR press release, Oct. 20, 2002 (www.fair.org) 


The U.N. orders its weapons inspectors to leave Iraq after the chief 
inspector reports Baghdad is not fully cooperating with them. 

-- Sheila MocVicar, ABC World News This Morning, 12/16/98 


To bolster its claim, Iraq let reporters see one laboratory U.N. inspectors 
once visited before they were kicked out four years ago. 

-John McWethy, ABC World News Tonight, 8/12/02 



Butler ordered his inspectors to 
evacuate Baghdad, in anticipation of 
a military attack, on Tuesday night-at 
a time when most members of the 
Security Council had yet to receive his 
report. 

-Washington Post, Dec. 18,1998 




Since 1998, when U.N. in¬ 
spectors were expelled, 
Iraq has almost certainly been 
working to build more chemi¬ 
cal and biological weapons,... 

-Washington Post editorial, Aug. 4, 2002 
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' The chief U.N. weapons inspector ordered his 
monitors to leave Baghdad today after saying that Iraq 
had once again reneged on its promise to cooperate—a report 
that renewed the threat of U.S. and British airstrikes. 



Information on Iraq's programs 
has been spotty since Saddam expelled 
UN weapons inspectors in 1998. 


-Associated Press, Sept. 9, 2002 



But the most recent irritant was Mr. Butler's quick withdrawal 
from Iraq on Wednesday of all his inspectors and those of the 
International Atomic Energy Agency which monitors Iraqi nuclear programs, 
without Security Council permission. Mr. Butler acted after a telephone call from 
Peter Burleigh, the American representative to the United Nations, and a discus¬ 
sion with Secretary General Kofi Annan, who had also spoken to Mr. Burleigh. 
-New York Times,Dec. 18,1998 


* America's goal should be to ensure that 
Iraq is disarmed of all unconventional 
weapons.... To thwart this goal, Baghdad expelled 
United Nations arms inspectors four years ago. 

-New York Times editorial, Aug. 3, 2002 
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LOOK! THERBS 
SOMETHING GOING 
ON HERE THAT YOU 
PEOPLE SHOULD 
REALLY BE 
AWARE OF! 


ACTIVITY... 
THAT I WOULD 
CONSIDER 

UNUSUAI-. 

SUSPICIOUS! 


DELIVERIES 

at odd hours, 

WORKING LATEj 
INTO THE I 
NIGHT! 


... HIS 
FRIENDS 
TOO! THEY 
MEET 

REGULARLY 
VERY OUIET! 
UNFRIENDLY! 


AND THERE'S ALWAYS A 
FOUL ODOR COMING FROM 
HIS PLACE . . . I’VE 
DEVELOPED THIS RASH! 


I THINK '• 
HE'S MAKING 
PLANS . . . 
PLANS FOR 
SOMETHING 
BIG! 


LOOK 


GODDAMN IT! 

I'VE SEEN 
WOMEN AND 
CHILDREN/ 
IN THERE; j 
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Here are The White House's reasons for this war: Iraq has a hidden cache of weapons 
of mass destruction (WMD), making them a threat to world security. Iraq wouldn't 
submit to weapons inspections. Iraq has ties to Al-Qaeda and harbors terrorists. Oh, 
and Saddam Hussein is a murderer who mistreats his citizens. 

Disturbing, sure. But cause for war? There's something missing 

in the moral posturing. 

After all, we stood by in 1994 when a million men, women and 
children were butchered with machetes and axes in Rwanda. 

We've abandoned the Chechens while the Russian Army 
continues to come for their men and boys in the night. Now we've 
left the Afghans, who suffered after the U.S. helped institute the 
repressive Taliban, to now suffer under the brutal hands of our 
allies, the Northern Alliance. The list goes on. 

So much for the benevolence argument. But there's also 
something missing in Bush's argument for urgency. 







What about India and Pakistan? In 
July of 2002, the Financial Times 
headline read, "India and Pakistan: 3 
Minutes From Disaster." They have 
been hovering at the brink of nuclear 
war. The hostilities run long and 
deep: India and Pakistan have been to 
war three times in the past 55 years. 
But except for sending Colin Powell 
for the occasional diplomatic visit, 
Washington has done little to deter 
the two countries from engaging in 
nuclear warfare. 

Rather, the U.S. is concern ed with the 
vague, unsubstantiated 
threat posed by Iraq, a 
country with almost no 
military capability. Donald 
Rumsfeld said, "There are 
things we know that we 
know. There are known ] 
unknowns. That is to say, 
there are things that we 
know we don't know. But 
there are also unknown 
unknowns. There are 
things we don't know we 
don't know." 

Iraq is the phantom 
menace. 

There is no concrete evidence that 
Iraq possesses WMD. Even if they 
did, it's doubtful they could get 
anything off the ground. But there's 
more. In early October, the CIA 
released a statement declaring that 
that the likelihood of an attack by 
Saddam using WMD in the 
"foreseeable future" is low. It went on 
to say that if Saddam were attacked, 
the likelihood of his using chemical or 
biological weapons or providing them 
to terrorists was "pretty high." 


So this war could get us into 
exactly the situation that Bush says 
war will help avert. 

Why then? Why this war, and why 
now? 

It's simple, really. Global 
domination. Pax Americana. 
Imperialism. Call it what you like. 
The Bush Administration has drawn 
up explicit plans to reinforce 
America's place as foremost 
superpower and tighten its grip on 
the world's resources. 

On October 4, 2002, the 
Bush Administration 
published a 35-page 
document titled "The 
National Security 

Strategy of the U.S." 
(something every new 
administration must 
present to Congress). 
Heralding a new, 
"distinctly American 
internationalism," it 
states that "the president 
has no intention of 
allowing any foreign 
power to catch up with the huge 
lead the U.S. has opened since the 
fall of the Soviet Union more than a 
decade ago." 

The document goes on to say, "Our 
forces will be strong enough to 
dissuade potential adversaries from 
pursuing a military buildup in hopes 
of surpassing, or equaling, the 
power of the United States." 

America has been the schoolyard 
bully for a long time. But at least it 
used to pay lip service to global 
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rules and 
institutions and 
the need for a 
partnership of 
nations. 

Well, goodbye 
partnership. 

Welcome to the 
New World 

Order! Bush's 
new paradigm 
envisions the 
U.S. as virtually 
untouchable, 
unbound by the 
rules and 
institutions that 
guide the rest of the world. The Bush 
Administration has already rejected 
the Kyoto Protocol on global warming, 
the International Criminal Court and 
the Biological Weapons Convention. 

The U.S. is deciding to go it alone. It 
plans to stay king of the hill by 
wielding unparalleled military force. In 
the words of the New York Times 
(9/20/02), Bush's National Security 
Strategy document "states clearly that 
when important American interests 
are at stake, there will be no 
compromise." 

It's a radical shift for the U.S. If 
unopposed, it could rock the current 
world order-and not for the better. 
Strategies of containment and 
deterrence have been cornerstones of 
American policy since the 1940s. The 
idea of using preemptive, even 
preventive force to address a problem 
flies in the face of international rules 
of self-defense and U.N. norms on the 
proper use of force. Instigating war 
with Iraq would consign the U.N, 


Charter, which 
guarantees 
nations the 
right to self- 
defense, to the 
scrap heap. 

So let’s review: 
The U.S. is a 
superpower. 
We're staying a 
superpower. 
No one else 
will ever 
threaten our 
status or attain 
a similar one. 
And we will use 
any means necessary to ensure 
this. 

This stance may come as a surprise 
to some of us, but it's been cooking 
for a while now. The primary authors 
of the National Security Strategy 
document are Administration hawks 
who worked for Bush I back in the 
day: Condoleezza Rice, Paul 
Wolfowitz, Dick Cheney, Don 
Rumsfeld. An earlier version was 
ready in 1993 but was considered 
too hot to release. And plans for the 
Iraq war are no more a surprise than 
the Administration’s imperial 
designs: The Guardian reported in 
December of 2001 that Bush had 
ordered the CIA and senior military 
commanders to develop a blueprint 
for military operations against Iraq. 

Which brings us back to that 
infamous three-letter word. Oil. 
Maintaining superpower status 
means more than swinging the 
biggest stick. It also involves a 
tight-fisted hold on global 
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a tight-fisted hold on global 
resources. Do we need to ask what 
resource the hawks care about most? 
Chevron named an oil tanker after 
Condoleezza Rice, a 
one-time director. 

Dick Cheney ran 
Halliburton before 
becoming Vice 
President. 

Commerce Secretary 
Don Evans was CEO 
of Tom Brown Inc., a 
Denver-based oil 
company. And Bush 
himself was a 
director of Harken 
Energy. 


Yes, the war really is 
about oil. Take it 
from Larry Lindsey, 

Bush’s chief 

economic adviser: "When there is 
a regime change in Iraq, you could 
add 3 million to 5 million barrels of 
oil production to world supply." 
That's daily. "The successful 


oil would be gushing after a war. 
"Any new regime in Baghdad will 
need to pay for a major 
reconstruction of 
the country, and as 
they will need to 
earn the maximum 
possible in oil 
revenues, they 
would pump as 
much as they can 
for as long as they 
can." (Walter Mead, 
fellow, Council on 
Foreign Relations) 

Here's where the 
U.S. economy 
comes in. That 
much oil surging 
onto the market 
would lower prices - 
potentially by a 
third. They'd drop even further 
when Saudi Arabia inevitably 
stepped up its own production to 
protect its market share. An oil 
price war would ensue. 


prosecution of the war would be 
good for the economy." 

Those 3 to 5 million barrels would 
more than double Iraq’s current 
maximum output of oil. Iraq has 
115 billion barrels in reserve for 
sure, and there may be another 
220 billion undiscovered. That’s 
huge-Saudi Arabia, currently with 
the world's largest reserves, only 
has 260 billion barrels. Iraq would 
shoot from ninth-largest producer 
of oil to fourth, perhaps even 
second. 


According to U.S. Federal 
Reserve estimates, for every $10 
drop in the price of oil, the U.S. 
economy grows an additional .04% 
each year after two years and 1.1% 
a year after ten years. Those 
teeny numbers add up to about 
$50 to $75 billion in yearly U.S. 
economic activity. That's the 
equivalent of creating an economy 
the size of New Zealand's or the 
Philippines’ - every year. 

Some of the same countries we're 
arm-twisting for help with our war- 


Saudi Arabia, Kuwait, Qatar, 


United Arab Emirates-would suffer 


Even if post-Saddam Baghdad 
weren't controlled by the U.S., Iraqi 
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dramatically if oil prices were to drop. So 
once they’ve let us use their airspace to 
invade Iraq, we destroy their economies. 

The Bush administration is also using the 
promise of Iraq's oil to pressure other 
countries whose support the American 
Empire needs for this war. That includes 
the U.N. Security Council, whose five 
permanent member countries have major 
oil interests. 

"It's pretty straightforward. France and 
Russia have oil companies and interests 
in Iraq. They should be told that if they 
are of assistance in moving Iraq toward 
decent government, we’ll do the best we 
can to ensure that the new government 
and American companies work closely 
with them." (R. James Woolsey, former 
CIA director) 

But they’d better all stay in line: "If they 
throw in their lot with Saddam, it will be 
difficult to the point of impossible to 
persuade the new [U.S.-controlled] Iraqi 
government to work with them." 
(Woolsey) 

That’s big talk, considering American oil 
companies are currently the ones out in 
the cold. Because of U.S. sanctions and 
Iraqi politics, American oil firms cannot at 
present do business in Iraq. The oil 
companies in Russia, France and Italy, on 
the other hand, have deals that will allow 
them to swoop in and explore new Iraqi 
oilfields the second that the U.N. lifts 
sanctions. 

That they might be left empty handed in a 
post-Saddam Iraq enrages U.S. oil 


companies. Consequently, the prospect of 
invading Iraq and seizing the lion’s share 
of the oil has them frothing at the mouth. 
They're circling Iraq like sharks. 

To keep Iraq in line once we've installed a 
puppet government and commandeered 
the oil supply, the U.S. will need to keep 
the Middle East on a tight, short leash. 
That will mean doing business with all of 
the area dictatorships, including Turkey, a 
quasi-military state. So much for 
spreading democracy. 

And in case you're wondering, here's a 
look at the pool of candidates Washington 
is eyeing for a new and better Baghdad: 

General Nizar Al-Khazraji - Widely 
believed to have led the 1988 chemical 
attack that poisoned and burned 5,000 
Kurdish civilians. One credible 
eyewitness has testified that Al-Khazraji 
kicked a Kurdish child to death that same 
year. He has been under house arrest for 
over 12 months. 
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Salihi - Infamous for his brutal squashing 
of the popular uprising that followed 
Saddam’s Gulf War defeat. 1.5 million 
people fled their homes. Salihi wrote a 
book about it. 



ji 
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Ahmad Al-Chalabi - Fled Jordan for 
London in 1989 amid accusations that he 
had embezzled millions from a bank he d 
once owned. 



A murderer, a tyrant and a thief. Fasten 
your seatbelts, folks. 

Recently, Herta Dauble-Gmelin, the now- 
former German justice minister, had this 
to say: "Bush wants to divert attention 
from domestic difficulties. That is a 
popular method. Hitler has done that 
before." Though she later explained that 
she was comparing the methods, not the 
men, the politician was fired. But Dauble- 
Gmelin's not the only one making such 
comparisons. Foreign Affairs warned, 
"Charles V, Louis XIV, Napoleon, and the 
leaders of post-Bismarck Germany 
sought to expand their imperial domains 


and impose a coercive order on others. 
Their imperial orders were all brought 
down when other countries decided they 
were not prepared to live in a world 
dominated by an overweening coercive 
state." 

So much for making our nation more 
secure. 

As Bush and his cronies weave their web 
of world domination, things are falling 
apart on the home front. Let's count the 
ways: At the end of September, the Dow 
Jones Industrial Average hit a four-year 
low. Stocks slid after Bush’s speech to 
sell the Iraq war. Leading economic 
indicators are grim. Recent census data 
revealed the most affluent fifth of the 
population received half of all household 
income last year, up from 45 percent in 
1985. Moreover, the poorest fifth received 
3.5 percent of total household income, 
down from 4 percent in 1985. As the rich 
get richer, the poor are getting poorer. 

This affects us all. Dow Jones, J.P. 
Morgan, CSFB, Vivendi, Goldman Sachs 
and the state of Virginia all announced 
layoff plans within days of one another. 
Economic and foreign policy abstractions 
start to feel awfully concrete when you're 
about to lose your job. 



Larry Lindsey estimates this war could 
cost $200 billion. Is that what it costs to 
buy silence, to kill dissent, to hide the 
writing on the wall? Is that how much a 
blindfold costs? According to Lindsey, 
"That’s nothing." 
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Philosopher Marshall McLuhan predicted that extreme and rapid changes in media 
technology would create an “ Electronic Age of Re-tribilized culture ”. 

fh& "GLOBAL VILLAGE" 

“I don’t approve of the global village. I say we live in it. The more you create village 
conditions the more discontinuity, division, and diversity. The global village is fission, 
not fusion.... Not the place to find idcfal peace and harmony. ” ^ 

fvom'A Pia(<?3ve -QgA" G,era.[t SJtunij&L tjcjjAsiaJiaLi.Q^L 
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A LAND WITH 2 PEOPLES 
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OR 
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JEW? 
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THEy ARE (GETTING- ON 
^ PLANE ANP OOINO -To £$RABU. 
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CAB PRlVER.HIS 
BROTHER UVES 
IN NEW yoRK G«TV. 
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THIS FELLOW'S FRIENDS JVsKE THAT 
HE USED TO WORK AS A TAX 
COLLECTOR FOR THE BRITISH. 
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ANP THESE TOO ARE 
PALESTINIANS. 



37 






ANP THIS IS HOW SEW} ANP ARABS TEND To INfBRAC'T 
2 SOLDIERS STOP A yoUN G flAN WALKING THRol/ow' 
DAMASCUS &ATE. MAYBE HE IS ON THE WAY To WORK 
OR SCHOOL, THEY ARE HEAVILY ARMED BUI SEEM 

7 H o, Y J H,W HE '* * terrorist, HE THINKS 
THEY'RE BAS TAR PS. 


ISRAELIS A PALESTINIANS ARE 2 COMMUNITIES AT 
WAR.BUT THEY ARE COMMUNITIES. THEY LOVE 
THEIR CHILDRBN,LOOK AFTBR THEIR. NEIGHBORS 
ANP PARTICIPATE IIV CIVIL SOCIETY, 


ON MY 3ST PAY IN JERUSALEM, X SAT IN FRoNTo? 
RAMA^CUS &ATE SKETCHING. ARAB KIDS CROWD 
'fP^OUfVPTO (SET THEIR PORTRAIT* DRAWN.** 
TINY Bodies PRESSED IN AROUND ME, I CAU 6H T 

elf 1 .? ' r ° ,F ‘THEY HAP BoAIES strap 

-PEP To THEIR STOMACHS• THAT'S WHEN I REALIZED 
HoW MUCH jfp BEEN BRAINWASHEP gy THe MEDIA, 
P80M THAT tfOMEtfT Ofi/ X- FR)6*HTeNFP 

#F AN/oNE X MET LN S5RABL °R PALB^TiNB. 
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Alpha 9 Alpha 9, this is Charlie 
HQ... We’re under fire...over, 
heavy fire on this front 


Alpha 9 Alpha 9 This is 
Charlie HQ... We’re under fire 
again ...over, more heavy fire 
on this front 


'Duck 2 to Alpha 9 ... This 
is Charlie HQ... Battery 
» target... on bridge target 


Where is that 
motherfucking 
officer? 


I decided to order fire 


I worked by the 
book, operated 
the radar, 
dispatched the 
crew and 
analyzed what 
came up on the 
screen. 
Surprisingly I 
found the 
source of fire 
instantly. I 
reported that to 
the battalion at 
once. 


They radioed 
back 

instructions 
for me to 
finish the job 
by setting the 
artillery unit 
on that 
target. They 
didn’t know I 
was just a 
Sergeant on 
my own (only 
officer can 
order fire) 


A commando unit on ’'routine" patrol in 
Lebanon was spotted by Hizzbula that 
shelled them with missiles. My job was 
to trace their fire source on the radar. 



Any results? Did 
1 we hit them? 


f\ hope to go> 
home for they 
weekend/ 


What do 1 

you care? 


/"Some Idiot 
from artillery 
misaimed by 
over a mile, we 
killed a woman 
k and a babwJ 


Army spokesman denied 
reports of army shelling 
of Lebanese villages in 
South Lebanon today. 


At night before I fell asleep I was 
thinking how proud of me my 


father is. 


AN HOUR LATER 



THE END 
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YOU LOVED THE VIDEO GAME 















HAVE EXPERIMENTAL/ 

DRUGS AND A 

VACCINES \ 

tested oh 'iou \ 


Less 

I Vet_ 

?Mease 

Help 


iBE EXPOSED TO 4 
CHEMICAL WEAPONS 


WATCH THE ! 

GOVERNMENT DENT 
Hour illness 1 
and Perpetuate U 
cover-ups s 
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DANGER! 


SrfeftTAiCUE pg&UJ-MtP POf\ tON&UMPTICJN KMUB.6» AWAV, 

ON* ASMAt-U SCR.EEW. AVCMP POINT- &LANK £_X POSU R &, 
IN CASE OP PflOt-C>W C-E-P C-PPiTAOTy TAKE COEPEt &<\.6AV<v 
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The Cycle Circus Collective: La Bet, Juanki, Firecracker, Edtron, & Cre 
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* note...Guacala means gross. 
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One month later they meet Julia at the Texas/ Mexico Bi<? Bi^ Border. 


^ Got me a load of Oranges straight out a Guadala- 

Hairy. Yup, I'm with a CON-glomerate of corperate 
criminals and don't have 'ta pay nuth 'n right? 


Who authorized this? Who do you work for? I think 
you guys are gonna have to pay $700 in taxes. . 
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After all of the 80 bikes were crossed, the Committee for border workers (CFO) and 
Bikes Across Borders worked together to set up a community bike shop in Ciudad Acuna, Mexico. 

_ ——— -- - mrnm ■— 1 — 





What does all this mean? 

CFO- the Comite Fronterizo de Obreras (CFO)- a grassroots organization in 6 
\ cities along the border. Outreach promoters from the CFO go house to house 
\educating workers how to use the Mexico Labor law's book to protect them on the 
1 . CFO members have received death threats, been harassed, and beaten, yet<^ 

they continue their work to improve conditions in the maquiladoras. 

■ Maquiladoras- assembly plants that import components, tax-free, and then in 
1 turn assemble these parts for export back to the U.S. There are approximate* 
1 ly 1.5 million Mexican workers employed at over 5,000 maquil adoro plants. // 
NAFTA- the North American Free Trade Agreement was enacted on 
January 1,1994 between the U.5., MEX, and Canada. It has opened the 
border to multinational corporations, while militarizing and closing the 
border to people who are forced to leave for economic survival. Sinc^ 
1994, over 2000 Mexicans have died crossing the border, compared to 
single digit deaths in years before. 

ALCOA- the world's largest producer of aluminum and responsible, 

• Tor grave human and environmental violations. Along the border workers \ 

Ifor ALCOA make electrical wire harnesses for m U.$. made* motor vehicle 
and make an average of $40 per week. , 

Bikes Across Borders- an Austin. TX based group that works with the 
CFO to set up bicycle cooperatives with recycled bikes on the Me v 
border. They also tour on bicycles with political puppet shows 4 fun; 

For info. (CFO) www.austintancerca.org email cfo@communi-k.com* 
(BAB) www.rhizomecollective.org email cyclecircus@riseup.neiy 
1 www.cyciedrcus.org 
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FLOOD!: A Novel in Pictures 

Created/ written/ & illustrated by Eric DROOKER 


NEW! 


TO™ anniversary edition of 

THE AMERICAN BOOK AWARD¬ 
WINNING COLLECTION! 


"...a complex/ dream-charged vision of alienation in the 
wet/ mean streets of New York City/ where primal natural 
urges are suppressed in the lonely isolation of crowds. It’s 
a picture of a soulless civilization headed toward the 
apocalypse. It’s a poetic and lyrical novel — told virtually 

without words." 
— Art SpiecelmaN/ Maus 


ISBN 1-56971-821-0 I S14.95 


From Dark Horse Comics 


www.darkhorse.com 


Blood Song: a silent ballad 

Created/ written/ & illustrated by ERIC DROOKER 


’Blood Song is a companion to Floodl... but this is a story 
of greater scope. For all the glories of [his] previous work/ 
Flood!/ that book was partly a proving ground/ a place 
where he learned his craft. Blood Song is the work of an 
artist of the first order at his maturity.* 

— JOE SACCO/ from the Introduction 


504 pgs/ Ml color/ 6-1/4' x 9" I ISBN 0-1S-600884-X I $20.00 


ilHarcourt 

A Harvest Original bom Harcourt Trade Publishers. 
www.HarcourtBooks.com 


AVAILABLE NOW FROM YOUR 

LOCAL COMICS SHOP OR BOOKSTORE 

To find a comics shop in your area/ call 1-888-266-4226 


'Without words.. . Biooo Song »the 
work of fm artist of the fust order" 


Visit Eric Drookers web site at www*Drooker*com 


Joe Sa«o 

hoc* ihf 


EricDrooker 


Bk>od Song* Flood™ and © 2002 Eric Diooker. Afl rights reserved Dark Horse Maverick™ 
is a trademark of Dark Horse Comkv tnc. Dark Horse Comics® is a trademark of Dark Horse 
Comics/ Inc./ registered in various categories and countries. All rights reserved. 








His cousin used 
to go to University 
in Jerusalem, 
but had to drop out... 



She got tired of being 
ordered to lift up her 
shirt in front of the 
, Israeli Soldiers 
every time she 
’ crossed the 
Green Line. 


The College in the 
West Bank is 
y//6losed indefinately, 
// due to damage 

/ suffered during tne 
• latest invasion. 
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Wadie's father 
was born in ^ 

that camp, /Ip 31 m 

in a tent, JMw? 

in 1953. 


Over the years, 
the Grandfather 
managed to open a 
grocery store and 
saved enough money to put 
their children through school. 

All the while, they waited to go home 
They still had the deed j 


sy 

to their land dating back to 
the Ottoman Empire. 


The U.N. provided 
cinder blocks, 
and little else. 
Gradually, they built 
a decent home... 
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The adults usually 
stayed up late every night 


drinking coffee, smoking cigarettes, talking 


m The Americans left to 

f volunteer at the Hospital. 

Wadie's mother was worried 
BJP about them. Wadie stayed home 
playing video games. 

He was getting an awful lot 
of practice lately. 

When the shooting began, his mother 
had to drag him away from the controls 
to hide in a safer room. 


The sporadic shooting at night 
didn't bother Wadie. It always 
sounded close, but you were 
relatively safe until you 
heard the "ping" of shell casings 
hitting the ground. 
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Liv and Joe 
got Wadie 
Gummi Snakes... 


His eldest brother, who was 

studying interior design 
in Morocco, sent him a 
candleabra-type-thing 
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After much nagging, Wadie's Mom let 
Joe do the dishes. 
The kids found this more fun 
than video games 


When the Israelis cut 
the power, the children 
were allowed to stay 
uo late..._ 


And they all lived happily ever after, for the next few hours 
in the Al Azza refugee camp, Bethlehem. s 


By N. Schulman 


Based on testimony ^ 

from Liv and Joe of the 
International Solidarity Movement 


For all the Al Azza families 
with much respect. 
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, THIS IS , 

W1SC0MS us 
WOLF 
. RIVER. 






























iteHrowmas 

, 0F I« ■ 

Wolf River 


AS EXXON &6M To BUY UP LAMP HEAR TUe 
PROPOSED MINE s\Tg ; NoRTHWOOPS WISCONSIN 
was Pitched to the multinationals a-s A 

4 NATURAL RESOURCES CO LOW"- RIPE FOR 

THE- PlCKWS. The local econonw 
Rkest "DePENPS OH TOURISM - y)HlCH IN TjrN 

LwrSSwoKi Spends oh the clean Water and 
The rich ecosystem* ziNcaNd 
Copper m\NiNg Would put 
HEAVY Petals aNp other 
poiSoNS ihto the WATeR- 

TrtE INTERCOMNECTHvJG 

streams, rwer s, lares 
And the Water system 
eaow the sroiWd 




w, 



THE PROPOSED MINE IS On1£ M\lE UTsfREAM FROM mI^ERE 
\rt£ MOLE LAKE- SOKAQGoM OJtBlHE M/vRVEST WlUDRlCE. 
AMD THE VJOLf RWER RUHS THROUGH THE UATlONi <jr TUe J 
MENOiAWeE - " THE WU-DRlCE PEOPLE'! AND Also 

Affects the Forest county tota'Hatonu And 
M flBtCANLSToCKBRvDGe-tAViMSee) TRIBES, 

gathering, of wild rice is central to taf 

CULTURE OF INDIGENOUS WISCONSIN!, 

IT WAS NOT ReASSuR\N 6 VvlFtEN EX>Ws 
^ BIOLOGIST THOUGHT T44AT THC WILD RvCE 
% WAS " LARE WEEDS. 
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BOSNIA _ _ - 
PROTRAvCtD SOFr^S^g 

^ P lSs? rfeW jFB>M 


SKSS^l! 1 " 

THEY GfNEMOMEV TO LlTTliLeA&OETBW^S A^ne^jjiXlT. 

A PROMISE Of jobs /M THi«, R6SI0N WITH tti&H uweMPw>7' , ' t ^L 

IN 1983 FEDERAL CoORTS RECOGNIZED 
THE OJiBWElS LEGAL RIGHT To 
HARVEST, FiSH AMD HuMT IN THE 
"CEDED TERRITORIES;' vast 

Areas of the Forests sold to 
the federal government before 
THEY WERE FORCED ONTO RESERVATIONS. 

BEGINNING IN 1886, vm Tribe 
MEMBERS WENT To THE LAKES To 

harvest Walleye.they were 

HARASSED AND ATTACKED BY HOBS 
OF RACISTS WHO PACKED ftoAT 
LKHPIN6S USED-SPEEDBOATS To 
create Wares to try To .swamp 

Most police stood by, hands in their 
Pockets, blind eyes to death, 

Threats, Pi?E BOMBINGS. GuMsHoTS 
and JTomiN&S INTENDED IS iA 

intimidate: the native americahs. 

RACIST AGITATORS SeUEDI/PoNTHE - 
SYEARFiSHIN6 AS THEIR WEDGE To 
TRY TO OVERTURN TREATY RIGHTS 

(WWOH REHMMA THREAT TO fAlNlMa), 

goV.thomtson's SPECIAL ASSIST 
KLAUSGR CALLED ON the , 

ObPFWTD Ettvm VIOLENCE' 

BY SELLING THEiK TREATY EIGHTS 

FOR A LUM? SUM of cash. 


Wisconsin's pro-mining 

GOVERNOR) TOMMY THOMPSON 

Appointed Former rxxoN 
lobbyist, jambs RuAuseR 
as ms 4ii assistant. 
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IT WAS R\GHT-SMACK- 
i^-thE'H\ddl£ of all of 
THIS, IN 1989/THAT THE 
EXX°N VALDEZ SPILLED OIL 
INTo PRINCE WILLIAM SOUND 
THE EXXON NAME BECAME 
* A LIABILITY. 


?X0N SOLD'TS INTEREST IN THECRANDoNM\ME 
A M\NlNS COMPANY BASED IN 

T?^- ALS0 HAD A TERRIBLE RECORD. 

BUT WERE LESS INFAMOUS /N THE U-S. * 

THEIR URANIUM MINE AT ELLIOT LAKE 
Poisoned the serpent river with heavy 

METALS AND RADIOACTIVITY. THE SERPENT 
RWER FLOWS THROUGH OUIBWE LAND IN 
ONTARIO. 

Miners died OF LUNG CAMCER AS A RESULT OF 
BREATHING THE MINE’S ToXIC DUST 
RIO AIGOM TRIED To UNLOAD CLEANUP OF 
THEIR POIRIER ZINC AND COPPER MINE IN 
QUEBEC BV SELLING IT TO THE CANADIAN 
GOVERNMENT FoR $\. 
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there was a mewed effort to open the 

MINE AT THE OPPORTUNE MOMENT WHEN 
DIVISIONS BETWEEN sports FISHERMEN 
AND THE TRIBES WERE AT THEIR PEAK- 

(BUT BY I9?2,SPEARFISHING 
HAD LOST CONTROVERSY • ] 

I THE REALITY WAS THAT 
, LAKE FISH WERE 
already Contaminated 
with mercury AS A , 

RESULT OF COAL-BURNING 

Power plants.the 
threat To THE 
ENVIRONMENT Prom k , 

MINES SROOGHT U 

diverse forces together, native Americans and folks-who 
owned tourism-related businesses vjere among the first 
I To ORGANIZE AGAINST THE MINE. YARD SIGNS APPEARED ON 
RURAL RoapWAVS SAVING NO EXXON MINE/ IN 1999 A . 
/PROTECT THE EARTH GATHERING oh THE MOLE LAKE RESERVATION 

I brought native and non-native activists together* 






w 

s# 




1H \996_W^, 

A COP 
PLAN 


,rwMal _ 

I in c^HPoii,'it Mining company came 
I up With a new improved plan/ 

'WELL BUILD A 38-MILE-LONG 
I PIPELINE AND DUMP MINE WASTE 

into the Wisconsin river 

INSTEAD... MS THAT RIVER WAS 
, ALREADY POLLUTED. THIS PLAN 
BACKFIRED, AN ANTI-MlNlNG 
SpEMauG ToUR REACHED OUT 
|To wolf and Wisconsin 
River communities and more 
People joined the movement. 

j ROD AND GUN CLUBS JOINED AND 
SPORT FISHERMENS GROUPS. AN , 

I ANTl-MlHE MARCH OF 1,000 TooK, 
THE STREETS OF RHINELANDER 
WISCONSIN IN 1996. 


1 

Ml 


i, 
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PEOPLE IN THE NORTRWOODS NEED JOBS BUT KNOW THAT MlNtNG HAS 

A Boom and bust economy with few Well-paying jobs ftp locals 

AUDSOME ADPEP.INCOME FOR LOCAL BLESSES, BUT WITH THE REAL : 
ADVANTAGE TO THE MULTINATIONALS "WHO CART AWAY THE WEALTH 
LEAVING POISONED LAND AND A DEAD RIVER BEHIND. So UNIONISTS 
JOINED ENVIRONMENTALISTS; URBAN STUDENTS JOINED RURAL 
RESIDENT'S, SPORT FISHERS JOINED NATIVE AMERICANS- THE SPLITTING 
TACTICS FAILED) AND THE ALLIANCE CONTINUED TO GROW, 

HALF OF THE MINE LAND LIES WITHIN THE ToWNSHIP OF NASHVILLE 
and The Town board Was discovered to have secretly negotiated 

A LOCAL AGREEMENT WITH THE MIHiNG COMPANY- IN 1997THE PEOPLE IN 

NASHVILLE ORGANIZED AND KICKED 
OUT THE CORRUPT ToVM BOARD, 
ELECTING AN ANTI-MINE SLATE 

including a member of the 

MOLE LAKE SOKA060N TRIBE* 

THE NEVl TOW BOARD OVERTURNED 

THE LOCAL AGREEMENT AHD IS 

being sued to force them to 
negotiate AVi AGREEMENT to 

PERMIT THE MINE. 

petition campaigns and rallies helped pass the 1998mining 

MORATORIUM LAW WHICH SAVS WAT NO NEW MINES CAM OPEN IN 

Wisconsin until it has been shown that a siMUARMine 

HAD not POLLUTED DURING 

lo YEARS of operation and 
after io years closed.the 
mining company submitted 
3 SAMPLE MINESToTHEDNR. 
one is on a Mountain top, 
the second is in permafrost 

AND THE LAST IS iNADESERT 

none has any similarityto 
our north woods 1 water table. 
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THE RE6I0NAL POVlER COMPANY 
THEN ANNOUNCED A° PLAN TO 
BUILD A ',000 MILE LONG 

\\m Voltage electric 
transmission line FROM 

MANITOBA, THROUGH MINNESOTA 
AND NA/ll. WISCONSIN WITH A 
SPUR To POWER UP THE MIME. 



SOME OF THE HYDROELECTRIC POWER IS GENERATED BY DAMS OR CREE LAWD„ THESE PAMS 
CAUSED DEVASTATING FLOODS LEAVING BEHIND AN EPIDEMIC Of! aucdkImcJt 
DESPAIR. NEITHER FOREST NOR FARM |S SAFE AS CoRPORATWHAHp GOVERNMENT 
MERGE To IMPOSE EMINENT DOMAIN * FARMERS WHOSE LA^IS N THE P/^H OF 
THE POWER LINE HAVE SWORN TO STOP THE LINE BY ANY MEANS NECESSARY AND 
HAVE JOINED THE ALLIANCE AGAINST THE M'NE- 

THE ANTI-MINE ALLIANCE IS NoWCAMPA\GNlN& TO ^N CYANIDE IN NlSCONSlN 
MINING, CYANIDE SPILLS WAVE POISONED R'VERS AROUND THE WORLD 
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RIO AL 60 M was THEN SOLD To THE SOUTH AFRICAN BlLUToN WHICH THEN MERGED WITH AUSTRALIAN 
EH? (BROKEN WILL PROPRIETARY) To FORM THE LARGEST PRECIOUS METALS MINIMS CONGLOMERATE 

la the world, they are as infamous as exxon, but in afrvca and the asia pacific reglon . 

THEY CONTINUED To PUMP' MINE WASTE INTO PAPUA NEW GUINEA’S OKTEPl RIVER, KILLING 

Almost all the fish and the surrounding Forest., activists in Australia are 

ALSo ORGANIZING AGAIMSJ BHP Bl LUTON ANt>TH£ INPIGENoUS/NoW-NATIVE ALLIANCES. 
ALLIANCES CONTINUE TO GROW’ 
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i^PBILLIToHIS 

ISSfiWW 6 To 9 JE ie 

Ti 4 E loV\HHASUV 1 LLE 

A^TomsoEm 

ipERMnlO-VU^E 




utk^ 


JNr ■'■'£&& > “theincreasingly M ^ 

S^ r ^l t MA^ 0PH,ST,cATE ^ political 

vJSk W^^KaY e , Rin6 w Ewito«ferAtm^i^% 

- f^Al. INTEREST GROIN’S W m ’Wmp' > 
MADE PERMITTING A MIME IN f-jS? 

: WISCONSIN ah IMPOSSIBILITY..." l l|f ; Wi[- 
-North American Miring (Toronto) If 


WISCONSIN ANTi-MlHlNS WESSlTtS ARE OPERATED By "BARBARIANS AT THE SATES op CYBERSPACE. !/ - MirimaVaice 


Midwest Treaty Network www.tfeatyland.com . No Crandon Mine www.nocrandonmine.comf 

Sept., 2002—BHP-Billiton announced plans to sell the mine due to the persistent opposition. 
The local company closed their Crandon office, but continues to seek the permits to mine. 
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The Body 
and the Soul 

text: Abed Gawaan 
translation: Ramsey Muhammad 

When the pen puts lines on paper, 
and the ink forms words, the paper 
becomes meaningful. 

When I remember a little boy 
waking before dawn and before the 
mountain dew drys on butterfly wings, 

I remember how a little body used to 
shove itself into rough pants and shoes 
as hard as steel. Then it goes into a little 
wagon, and says to me “You are still a 
little boy and this job needs a grown 
man.”. This is the way that the body 
starts its day. It sits on the stoop with a 
cup of hot tea in hand, it looks at the 
steps and there are seven of them.Then it 
asks itself “If I take o sip of tea for each 
step, will I finish the tea by the last 
step?" But his feet disappoint him and 
begin going faster, and the clock begins 
to go faster, even the birds begin to sing faster. And everything goes 
into a huge swirL.and after a few minutes everything is finished... 
The tea is only half empty at the last step, there is an ominous 
silence. But the tea has warmed the hands... Now the body is on its 
way to work. The road to work is too long and there are workers all 
along the way going to work in the morning. They have black bags. 
You don't need to be smart to know what’s in the bag... it is an old 
loaf of bread, a hard tomato, and a can of sardines. A hard stomach 
gets used to it. 

The Body was forced to walk a long distance to meet the boss, a 
Jewish settler named David. On the way, I asked this body many ques¬ 
tions it could not answer. The body’s brain was preoccupied with get¬ 
ting the feet to walk faster. He imagines he’s in a time machine that 
takes him from the morning to the end of the day. Getting through the 
day was all he hoped for, his sole preoccupation. But suddenly a car 
horn startled him. A voice he knows well and hates well. A voice that 
lifts him up and takes him to the settlement. A voice that never 
laughs. The boss has a beard covering his whole face. Half a hat sits 
on his head like an iceberg that spreads coldness in all his work. 

The Body sat down, put the black bag between it’s feet and began 
to play with it. Suddenly it felt something strange inside the bag. 
Something unfamiliar. Soon the hands became curious to open the bag 
and found two cookies inside. My mother put them inside without 
telling me. I felt like the cookies had fallen from the sky. That was all I 
needed. That’s the way mothers are. 

I took out the two cookies and I thought that maybe if I give the 
boss one, he’ll pay me better or give me an easy job to do, but he 



answered me sharply “No!”. I looked up at the bosses face, trying to 
figure out why he said “No.”, but instead I saw a red hat. I asked 
myself “Could this be Santa Claus coming to give a holiday gift? 
Maybe. This thing is very white, and has a red hat and sits on top 
of a hill between two pine trees. I have never seen Santa Claus, 
but they describe him to me as looking like what I see now” I was 
very happy and knew a gift was coming my way Just when I am 
about to get to Santa Claus he asks for an I.D.. I ask myself,"Is 
this the price of a gift from Santa Claus?" That’s what I 
thought.”Showing an I.D. is such a small price for a gift 
I've only dreamed of.” I was impatient to see Santa Claus 
and couldjd not wait to find out what my present was. 
Suddenly Santa Claus dissapeared and instead of him, I see 
modern homes. The red shape is not a hat, it’s a roof, and the 
white stone is not a beard. Too many homes, recently built. If I 
were in the bodies place, I would have known that this is a settle¬ 
ment. But the body doesn’t know and doesn’t want to know. 

The car stopped next to a seven story building 
and I imagined “If I drink tea going up the stairs all 
the way to the top, I would definitely finish it, no mat¬ 
ter how hot it is.” The man with the beard came out of 
the car and opened the trunk. Inside, there were four 
bodies of cement bags, one on top of the other. It 
looks like every bag wants to give it’s weight 
to the other. He asks me to get out of 
""the car and he tells me “Take the 
bags all the way to the roof.” I stood in shock. I had never done 
that before. I touched one of the bags, it was very cold. It looked as 
though it had no soul, and I don’t think it ever had one. The cement 
bag looked at me and it said “Who do you prefer? Me or a cup of 
tea?” I knew that the bag was saying that sarcastically even though 
the sound of the voice made my hands shake. Suddenly I heard 
another bag with a laughing voice asking me “Who. me or a cup of 
tea.” I couldn’t answer even though the answer was obvious. My 
bones were shaking and breaking just from facing these bags. I don’t 
understand how my body stepped out of me and stood very strong 
facing the bags and screamed “I prefer you!” even though my fingers 
were shaking. Suddenly everything went quiet. I looked at my body 
and said “Is he gonna do it?” Suddenly the bodies little hands 
wrapped around the bag like tree branches and carried the bag that 
weighed as much as the body The bag stood on the bodies shoulder 
like a mountain. The body began climbing the stairs.It’s bones made 
sounds like someone banging on a wooden door asking for help. And 
the feet were digging into the floor. I waited downstairs and was bet¬ 
ting “Is the body going to reach the top?" Yes, it did. 

When it came down, I saw in it’s eyes the joy of victory The other 
bags of cement felt so ashamed that they went upstairs by themselves. 

The man with the beard looked at the body The body was waiting 
for praise. But he looked at him and said “I don’t think you know how 
to do this job.” It was very shocking to hear these words. He said to the 
body “There is a new prayer waiting for you between the trees.” Soon 
after, the body was told to go to a different place to work. I got out of 
the car. There were some people speaking Arabic. This was the only 
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thing the body had in common with them. People with faces burned 
from the sun. Their veins showed through their skin. He saw them to be 
tough people who said nothing and worked without thinking. They 
worked very fast and their faces had no features, and it seemed that the 
smell of cement has the reason for the death of the waves and the defeat 
of the mountain. During this time the body became just like them only 
better. The features of it’s face changed because of the cement in the air. 
He thought that he had to work faithfully. Learned that sometimes your 
forehead sweats like rain. And 1 learned how the hands become so 
tough, playing with the sweat, dragging it off the forehead. And 1 
learned how the little fingers become used to carrying a shovel. It was 
different than the other bodies. The other bodies were dead. It would 
watch the other bodies running to the window when a young lady 
walked by as if their eyes could rape her. Suddenly a loud voice, the 
sound of a cement mixing machine, as if to announce the birth of a 
new grave yard. It is a grave yard. It takes everything inside. The sand. 
The rocks. The cement.Everything. The bodies are always feeding the 
machine,thinking the machine will say ‘‘Enough.”but it always asks for 
more. A little boy used to look at the sun and beg her to stop sending 
heat. But she always refused. It was a really hot sun that stood in the 
middle of the sky and would not leave. The body got used to the sun. It 
should stay in the sky for a little while. But the sun stayed 
there always. Always there. It appeared she enjoyed burn¬ 
ing the faces. And she counted the drops of sweat on a 
bed of sand. Everytime that the little body tried to 
hide in the shade of a piece of wood, 
there was the man with the beard, 
whipping the body with looks that 
made the shade run away. I asked 
the body angrily “Are you happy 
now with what you are doing?" 

It looked t me and raised 
it’s hand to my face 
smiling. There was 
blood coming from the 
callouses. I'd never 
seen that 
before. On 
the hand 
was a mixture 
of blood and 
sand. I laughed 
and said “Is 
that what 
you want?” 

The sun 
was in the 
sky The 
sound of 
the 


cement mixer got louder and louder. The little body was getting older 
and older and older. 

“Every time the building gets higher, I feel stranger and the land 
becomes smaller.” 

Strange thoughts whipped him. Blood, flesh,dust, sand,sun and 
sweat. And mixed together.And destroyed the features of the body 
The end of it. The end of it became certain. The face became wrin¬ 
kled as if the skin were covered with waves slamming into each other. 
And it started to ask questions but there were no answers. I am sure 
it became part of this place. The body would approach the cement 
bag and the bag would jump onto it’s shoulder. It would carry the 
bag to the mouth of the grave yard and the sand would fill his steel 
shoes. The features of his hand disappeared and his fingers cracked. 
It opened the cement bag and tried to pour it into the mixture. 

Suddenly a big portion of cement flew into his 
face. His hand movement was strong try¬ 
ing to wipe off the dust. Too late. The 
/ 'M "’ll cement was inside his nose and mouth 

^ *^and made it’s way into his soul. 

by drops of sweat from his 
forehead and ears. Everything trying to 
get into the soul. They combined 
inside the soul and formed a piece of 
^ cement. Home had disappeared and 
"'everything was gone. 

I returned to my own self with a lot of questions 
banging into each other. The car was driving 
on the ground but I was flying in the air. I 
felt the air whipping me. And the road 
became a circle. And the branches of the 
were reaching out to snatch money 
from my hands. I don’t know how I got 
a hundred sheckles. A big dream to a 
small body. “Is this the bodies price?” 

body has it’s own story, I have my 
own story, and I do not know if the two 
storys have the same ending. Because 
our beginning was not similar. I 
am the home...he is the 
hunger...I am the humiliation 
...and he is the dignity. I 
am the words and he is 
the music.I don’t know 
where he is now, but me, 

I am still going on my 
way, writing my lines. 

I manipulate 
words. I will 
probably find out 
what happens to 
the body in 
the end. 
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BOOKSTORE/1NFOSHOP 
& 

LENDING LIBRARY 

IbOOKS, ZINES, T-SHIRTS, CDS, PATCHES, FLYERS 
POSTERS, STICKERS, BUTTONS & MORE 
WE ARE AN ALL VOLUNTEER BOOKSTORE.COME SEE US 
AT 155 1ST AVE. (BETWEEN 9THA10TH) 

INSIDE THE THEATER TOR THE NEW CITY. 


MON-SAT 12-9 
SUN 12-6 


PHONE * 
215 - 777-^9 


Lj tA 


*7 



David Levi Strauss • Fred Ho • Richard Kostelanetz • 
Hakim Bey • Critical Arts Ensemble • Seth Tobocman • 
Silvia Federici • Fly • Paul Goodman * Ron Sakolsky • 
Foundation for the Advancement of Illegal Knowledge • 
Kevin Pyle • George Dennison • Tuli Kupferberg • Nettime 
• Roberta Allen • Peter Lamborn Wilson • Antonio Negri • 
Rolando Perez • Kevin Coogan • Henri-Pierre Jeudy • 
Jacques Camatte • Dwight Macdonald • Konrad Becker 



Autonomedia has been publishing and distributing 
books in oppositional culture since 1982. Our web¬ 
site includes a full booklist, an events calendar 
and links to kindred projects around the world. W< 
also host a web-based forum for the introductioi 
and advancement of the ideas which guide oui 
project. Visit at WWW.AUTONOMEDIA.ORG. 

AUTONOMEDIA • PO BOX 568, WILLIAMSBURGH STATION 
BROOKLYN NY 11211-0568 • 718.963.2603 (t/f) 
EMAIL INFO@AUTONOMEDIA.ORG 

See our books in Manhattan at St Marks Books 
(3rd Ave / 9th St) and in Brooklyn at Clovis Press 
(229 Bedford / North 4th St) 
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$ 15. isbn: 1-887128-78-6 


Soft Skull Press 

these books and other great titles are available at 
www.softskull.com and at bookstores everywhere 


Resistance: 
My Life for Lebanon 
by Souha Bechara 

the memoir of her 1970s plot to 
assassinate the Israeli foreign 
minister and her subsequent 
incarceration 
SI 4. isbn: 1-887128-80-8 


Portraits of Israelis 
and Palestinians 
for My Parents 
by Seth Tobocman 

artist/activist Tobocman 
drew these simple, 
humanizing sketches of 
the inhabitants of a trou¬ 
bled land while travelling, 
teaching, and observing 
first hand amid the crisis 
SI6. isbn: 1-887128-83-2 


The Murdering of My Years 
by Mickey Z. 

Artist and activists tell tales of what 
they’ve done to earn a paycheck and 
how work affects their lives in this oral 
history documentary 
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THEY WANT TO USE 
THAT POWER 
TO INCREASE 


BY SCORING 
I-U'CRATIV'E 
DEFENSE- 
CONTRACTS 


AND 

CONTROLING 
THE WORLDS 
SUPPUYOF 

OfiL. 



PEOPLE WQRLPWll>£ 

WILL HAVE CAUSE TO 
HATE US. 
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hunted by the great predators that prowled the fjjjj 
same plains as our ancestors. 
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In response to a shared menace prehistoric Jpgs 
humans developed their communal defenses. S& 
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Despite the vast horizon of human potential, we remain trapped on 
the eternal savanna of long ago, mesmerized in the amber spotlight 

of a predatory gaze. 


Fearful, slick with hormonal sweat, organs poised for a last stand or 

darkness. 
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EQUALLY TERRORIZED BY AL-QAEDA AND BY HIS OWN GOVERNMENT... 

our Hero tries to forget the horrors of the modern world. Everybody's got their drug of 
choice: for some it's alcohol, for others it's The Sopranos -for him it's poring over 
ancient newspaper comics. Will tomorrow's headlines finally force him to wake up? 




















